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The leaders of the party are within,

And Eubulus has sworn that he will bring,

To head their arms, the person of their king.

Palm. In telling this, you may be guilty too;
J therefore must discover what I know :
What honour bids you do, nature bids me prevent;
But kill me first, and then pursue your black intent.

Leon. Palmyra, no; you shall not need to die ;
Yet I'll not trust so strict a piety.
Within there!

Enter EUBULUS.

Eubulus, a guard prepare;

Here, I commit this prisoner to your care.

[Kisses PALMYRA'S hand, then gives it to

EUBULUS.

Palm. Leonidas, I never thought these bands
Could e'er be given me by a lover's hands.
Leon. Palmyra, thus your judge himself arraigns;

[Kneeling.

He, who imposed these bands, still wears your chains:
When you to love or duty false must be,
Or to your father guilty, or to me,
These chains, alone, remain to set you free.

[Noise of swords dashing.
Poly, [within}.  Secure these, first: then search  the

inner room.

Leon. From whence do these  tumultuous  clamours
come ?

Enter HERMOGENES, hastily.

Herm* We are betrayed; and there remains alone
This comfort, that your person is not known.

Enter the King, ARGALEON, RHODOPHIL, PALAMEDE,
Guards ; some like citizens, as prisoners.

Poly. What mean these midnight consultations here,
Where I like an unsummoned guest appear?